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his kindness, too exacting* He has never
written an article in which he did not appeal
to the noblest of human feelings; this
clarity of mind and purity of purpose,
because they make people feel small in his
presence, make them think him superior;
at last they hate him for being the better
man. There is no pat-on-the-back manner
about him, no electioneering. He knows
nothing about canvassing, winning popu-
larity, grouping your friends; the more
robust sides of political work are not in
his line, they even escape his consideration.
If he is hit, he is too noble to hit back.
There is no one, either inside or outside his
party, to match him in force of argument;
but he can easily be put out by a mean
intrigue or a show of brutality* Yet he is
a man of great personal courage, and he has
proved it in the face of adversity, before
booing masses as well as in meeting physical
assault.
Under his leadership French Socialism,
after parting with the Communists, had
retained or regained a world-wide reputa-
tion. In Leon Blum the intellectual and
moral greatness of the outgoing democratic
era found a last and admirable embodiment.
Democratic Socialism had evolved as the